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A poor family lived next door to Gopal Bhand. Both the husband and the

wife were day-dreamers. One day Gopal overheard them talking.
The husband said, "When I get some money, I'm going to buy a cow.”
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AT sdid T itk fhe cow. ' ﬁ?m to gef
some pots.” The next day she went to the potter
and bought pots.

The husband asked, "What did you buy?"

"Oh, these! Some pots. One for milk, one for
buttermilk, one for butter and one for ghee.”
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"That's great! But what will you do with this fifth one?"
"That is for sending some milk to my sister,” said the wife.

"What! Sending milk to your sister? Since when has this been going on?
Without even asking me?" shouted the husband and he smashed all the
pots in anger. '
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The wife retorted, "I take care of the cow and milk it. T'll do
what I wish with the extra milk!"

"I work hard all day and buy a cow, and you give away the milk to

your sister! I'll kill you first!" roared the husband and threw-
some more pots and pans.
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Gopal could not stop himself any more. He walked over to his heighbour's

house and asked, "What's the matter? Why are you throwing pots and
pans around?”

"This woman is giving away the milk from our cow to her sister!
"Your cow?" Gopal asked.

"Yes, the one I'm going to buy when I have enough money.”
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"Oh, that cow!" said Gopal, "But you don't have a cow yet, do you?"
The neighbour said, "Just wait, I'm going to get one.”

"Oh really! Now I know who's spoiling my vegetable garden!” said
Gopal, picking up a stick and pouncing on his neighbour.
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"Stop! Stop! Why are you beating me?"

"Your cow ate my beans and cucumbers, Why don't you tie it?"
"What beans, what cucumbers? Where is your vegetable garden?"
"The one I'm going to plant! I've been thinking about it fur months,
and your cow has been destroying it!"

The neighbour suddenly saw the light. They had a good laugh.
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